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Summary: In the beginning, you know the end. In every Halo "Universe" you are playing as a Spartan. Halo 3: ODST was a taste of being an Orbital Drop Shock Trooper. But I always wondered why no one gives them credit. ODST play a big roll in Halo 2.





	1. O: Drop :ST

John was sitting at a table eating when an alarm went off. "All ODST

units to the drop pods, all ODST units to the drop pods!" Immediately

John sprang to his feet and grabbed his helmet. Click. He put it on

and ran to the launching bay. "Move it, move it!" The sergeant yelled

as he ran by. He grabbed his gun and got into his drop pod. He clicked

his gun into the side and the doors closed. The pod turned on and he

got smacked with all the comm. chat. "...we're going down..." He

switched to his squads comm. channel. "Dropping... now!"

His pod lurched and he shot down towards the planet. "John, you and

your squad are landing in..." The comm. filled with a crackling sound

and he peered through the window. The other pods were being blown

up. He braced himself to die. But he didn't. His pod began to shake as

he entered the atmosphere. He braced for impact as the pod neared

the ground. Crash!

His pod slammed into the ground and the door flew off. He grabbed

his gun, a BR, and jumped out of the pod. He looked around at the

area. He checked his navigator. He was in New Alexandria, his birth

place. "Awe S***" He muttered. He was near the center of the city,

though, his coordinates said he was supposed to land outside of the

city. He searched the comm. channels for any nearby soldiers.


	2. ODS: Trooper

"Enemies incoming!" John heard over the comms. He looked around

but didn't see anyone. "Hello, This Corporal John Cook! Does anyone

read me?" He waited for a response. "Yes I hear you loud and

clear." The reply came. Then another voice came on the comms.

"Hello! I ne… He… Agh!" Yelled the voice, then John heard the sound

of three shots. His heart began to race. "I'll be right there! But I need

your location!" But instead of a location he heard the other one yell,

"Open fire!"

John heard the faint sound of gunfire. He turned towards the sound

and began to run. _My first real battle_, he thought. Soon the sound was

getting louder. He turned a corner and froze. There was a Covenant

squad in front of him. He noticed the squad of UNSC soldiers. He hid

behind cover. Over the comms he said, "This is Cook. I see your squad.

I'm behind the enemies." He checked over the top of his cover. The

two squads were firing at each other. He had to join in now. His heart

sped. He had only experianced battle a few other times. He tightened

his grip, slowed his breath, and aimed his gun. _Shoot_.

His first shot hits a grunt in the head. He aims his gun at an elite. He

fires and hits the elite in the arm. "S***" He muttered. The elite turns

around. Their eyes met and the elite began to charge at him. He fired

as fast as he can. Three rounds hit.

Still charging.

Shot, miss.

Shot, hit.

Closer.

The Elite is almost close enough to attack. He holds his breath, and

raises his aim. He shoots, the bullet hitting the Elite in the face. It falls

down, landing right in front of his cover. "Ha ha! One more for the

count!"


End file.
